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_THE JOURNAL, TUESDAY, MAY 26, 1896.

* THE GREAT MNYSTERY STORY--$3,000 IN PRIZES TO THE WOMEN WHO SOLVE IT
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Ghap. LV.—A Shadow from the Past.

ILTks ane In s debam, 1 heard the dovior's
h&iﬁtﬂl recedis down the staird and leard
the yurd door elpse dulty on Him bs e ieft

~ 4o lonse. In my sefering sonl 1 {eit one
croel shaft rankilng, and for the rest only
senge of

O

-

! {d
rover all my faculties,
L aiﬂﬁéui)?: 1 know hot./how Jong an in:
“terval. 1 seomeid to’ coms Lo myself and
sinsultansously the Joy that bad so lately
LW my long trﬁuiﬂe shrunk [tself and

1 had no doubt of tho truth of the wvil
erefture’s words. Nat stherwise cowdd his
ktiowle and poesesslon of the tattered
“portralt be accounted far. Now, tog, Peg-

s gnacesnntable terror at iy discovery
vof hie ehmunting and gloating over her
Wi o8 a eerialn sfternoan  recurted to
e atid was contirmatlion Irrefragable. The

Ay

W

T ._'.a.‘. *

£ wretched ol wonsn had had all the will
L -'l.n'_p_.ll:_u“autiou; but she wias Inuocest of the
.’“ y - .' Jook elsewhere, 4z he hud sald—
= :'b'rl;l:m:izl aver Agaly, Triue—but now lesa
L thatk ever o wy firher's diroction.  Had 1

-r

nesded In my heart cotivinelng proof of the

‘old snny's auilticsaness, his mauner iy the
e tihg Nla seguistal would bave nffordsd
m 5:!.9 Lt gud showt thot weiih Ring
with! the honnds that bad sought o pull
m down. his gullt was putely vonjecturil
—presnmed merply pn thie clrcumsiantial
esldence of the bracts fomid in Bbis fiocket
“But I fudged bim on the strepgth of no in-
= dipect ‘evldenie, and solely of my knpwl
Jedgn of Bls charcier. 1 julgid him in my
‘heart and prosionnend him sogoittil,

Now, o wis Jdle to moan over wy lm-
potuoms rash o coneluslons. . 1 must ouly
“zuanl sgalnst permittiog the dislllixion ‘to

e ghe few laer days that remaiued to
;lla. It 1 wronged {he ol dead honsewile

O Cthereby, It wits In degree only. for morally
Ee vri‘r as gulity as If her canrm Bad

"

sras

2=
‘-;'A‘\.

¢ pll thE evil foride she sitribured’
ol
.. 1 could mot'glanee upon her nmmin for
Joathlng, oF ler my thoughts yun on the
wful triitopl df her last devilish confos-
%ﬁ ivhhon;d'nurder rislng in my heart lke
; 1

M.
J:- — Well, T muer see about gotting  shme har-
oy I o minigter 1o her fusl dunib nedessl-
e ey camlui trohs. the at}
YA low ery. comlug from the ather conm,
Ww_\" piira,  With benting heart T
rem; the death chamber enly—iner-
iiue ilensful—to enter anofherl L hid
© U steteken dumb the yiolee of the wheel, bt
& .m‘.il’

E"‘.
)
g -f ¥R
B
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spectol power smote in stienee -
yed. It wae as though, conrenttating
e “the lows of spivchs the fury of its
: .muin.um-; were rising (o a foll tide,
L weh one by one the vietfios of D= lonsg
| meeret humoripg wore (0 slak overwheimed
; A€ the fdret slineo T sdw that the whlte
ogpivit had entercd during my absence aud

m‘ﬂhwn the slgn of etemity on my
s gatlierts forohend,  He wes sltting op in
o lj‘ﬁﬂ; and’ tite expression on his face was
e iy of a drogdful, vsger walting.  And the
) “wak colovless: s i the groy mist of

L " ecsanl were niready evaporaiing throtigh
o ft, Wedehing Mlife’s ensign’ (o 115 acrid ex-
T Theleioes

" - !f.
E '-l;n enlitd to me I & clear lond voice—the
3

»
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imposnd, Guesscrs must be

}'g.‘-‘)\‘cred note of an old, stronger personal-
I hueried to him; foll on my knees; put

oy arm abont his shonlders,
“Renalt, T 4m dving—but not yet. The

splrit*won't et v pass till T have spoken.
He turned his head with a resolute effort

loss bung Hke & cloud fand gnzed npon me,

*What thing have I beén—whnt thing
have T been'® Repd me mine enemles that
1 may face and defy thom! Which of thom
warsge than myself? Oh, craven—eravenl

“Futher! 1 only n:n with you—no enemy,
father!™ [

He struck his fist down npon the éounter-
pany, }

“Ty your love for me you shall know the
trath!  Judge me then—jodgs me then as
son will. Hear me speak and mike no an-
swer till' I have fintshed. Judge me then,
and ler me pass to my doom’ weighted with
your Jodzment.”’

“"Father!™

“‘Renalt, I killed your mother!”

T foll back l:]pl‘lll.ilt‘d‘ Ay astant—then T
teanod Yorward and agaln held him In my
armse,

SANDT Bl volee broks, swerved and recoy-
ered (tself. “Not with this hand—my God,
no—hut surely ans Filllmly none the less,
Nov a month nfier Modred wan born I found
my name and trose dishonored, and by ‘her
Litsten! Sglé:k nothing! You must know. alll
She hrd 1 in #ervice in Landon before
T wmarched hep—swhare, to this day [ hiave
never learned. 1 shall know spon—F shall
know. 1 ook bher to niy heart—an orphan,
alone and wnbinppr.  She was friendiess—i
wolk, Irfesponsible, beantifol young wotnan.
I threw aside all for her sake, and my love
grow tenfold In' the ‘aet of eombating the
misfortine it brought me, In Its power
I felt sttong to take the world by the
eupE; 10 defy my  parents and Shap m
fingers at the disinheritones that ensvoed.
I eould love, Renalt—1 ecould love. There
was & passion In my fervar,” |

Hpo clusped his bands wildly and lonked
piercingly. before bim.

“How the old torment flames up In me
at the lasel I think T gave mse soul to the
wanton and I thought T had hers in ex-
echatige, What dnspired fools Iove mukex of
ng! The mesnest kind that woulds bungle

Ehocking & mall Into & plgstye. learns 1o |

build under ifs influonce palaces of eland
that owishine Hyperion's, My easthe stood
firm 4111 that month pfter Modred's birth.
Then all In a dsy—a minnte—It dissolvedl
and vanished, I ¢ume upon her aeeretly
glonting over a portrait—the ministure of a
wEw, Jdeplousy rung alwars behltid  sdel
passion as mine to cateh It tripping, 1
siw—stspoeted —wrenched half the truth
from her, Half the troth  only, Rennlt.
When I wedded her she hul a child Hying,
She whose JotYe T Wad looked upon a5 a
preclons. possessi an edpeation far the
arising of my soul—whs afl base and hol-
aw, behind ber beauntiful gemnnﬂty‘ Tike
the elf-mald. More—she¢ hod borge me
three chilidren; et whit affection she wng
eapabie of eling about the memory of her
first passlon. Tras, this spark had wedtried
her, hoad disnilgsed her from his Ton—
Bl service, yon undertnnd? And the
fiee of hier child. Yet the long years of
my passionpte devotion welghed hs uothing
in the balance. T was the meane ready
to make of her an honest woman—that

28, on which das
will be allowe

| out.

#lok. with horrbr.

witg nll. An honest womnn—my God!"
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EERNARD EDWARD JOSEFH CAPES.
CONDITICNS OF THE' AWARD OF $3,000.

Npsmaw strest, New York City, the most contplete and
alinll be disclosed tn the finnl chapter of thy. story in
Tho vetlre snm of S&XNF will be divided lute 156 prizes.
EOR THE FULIL NEXT BES ¥ : ACTI)
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b no chuogo m the ahove teble, eithes as respects the uubher of prises given or the amount of each

A folluws:
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dully lnstalment of a high-grade seclil story 18 o fenture intendod speclully
tha fuet that the Journnl 8 o pewspaper particniacly suitable fqr WamAR R
splatuttons sent 1o by WOMEN szd GIRLE. Al muy

#11 tut the (fingl chaptor will haye
for the forwaniing of gusessd. For no
The (unl instaiment of thoe story, disclosing

.

“Prize Story Editor, THE JOUNNAL, Nursat ptreet, New

nlzes nppeinied
{hif cvulng?. ad

ge, nmed without any attempt Wt *‘fine writlbg™ and with-

make @p ““the most complets and emrect
the plot revesisd fn the dovelop-

the story o lis detuils.

women and girls, and neceasirily. fhe
o tnd meed oot

must be
regular

His teeth snapped together with a elick:
hils dying eyes shone ont, bup thelr lnspica-
tion was demonizdnl. ;

“In one thing oply" He went o b a low
hard solee, *‘the poor, frall wretch was
siable, That portralt—ihe miniature—she
died refusiug to teveal to me 113 |dentity,

No threats, no cruelty availed. She kept
her séeret 1o the last’
As  He now contlpued bis left hand

elutched and tightened apon the badelothes
and a dark shadow seemed to grow ont of
his face.

1 ghut her close in the room below,
There, with only the volee of the wheel
for compahy, I gware ghe shonld femuin till
she confessed. Each day T bronght her
food and water, and each day I sall, "Glve
me his nome,” but she wag always silent.
Ehe had been weak snid alling from chring
for ber baby Modréd, and she faded before
my eyes, Yo 1 wns merclless.  All m
love was turoed to stone. A little more.
thought. amnd so worthless, fragile a thing
must necds yleld and answer me. I was tn
learn of the demon of resolve that enters n
tortered woman's hearf. It was will
against will, and hers conquered.

He pansed a moment, and I could see
dm&m of gwent freckling bls forehead,

“Rlowly, hour by klonr, the stealth and
darkpess of her prison wrought tiadness
In her. St T persisted and ghe refused.
Onee she asked to see her children—the
little baby T wihs reaviog as best | misht,
with Infinlte toll and diffienlry—and T
Ianghed and shut her in sgain. The next
morning, golng to her, T was dumfounded
to hanr mo boomning voice greeting me from
the bazement. The wheel lad stopped. 1
threw back the door and ahle was gone,
But the cupboard was sprong open find the
dammed water sported and leaped from
the motionles Mades. A stimp of flmber
wak Iying near. Bhe had burst the lock
with It, nnd—I roshed and dropped’ the
sluzlee: hutried back and jooked down. 1
paw her deess tangled In the flours below,
nnd the water heaping Into a little mound
ns It mn over something, Then: 1 raced,
to the riom above, wremehed up a board.
and, fuilo.nlnf ? rope to A besm, lowered
the slack of It Into the pit, It served mia
woll In after duys, a8 you know,

“T ¢an hardly remember how I got her
I know all my efforts were fatile, til
I thopezt of notehing a paddle and #ixin
the rope In the hole,  When at Jakt I 1;!‘5
lier down on the Hoor of the room T grew
: . There was that v her
gnrin_g eyes thint made my doul dle within

{5

“I threw the place open to authorities.
T courted every nq:;:?'. 8he had been In
n dellrlous state, I , Blee the toming
af the child, and had thrown herseif down
In n fit of madnesdi. Only the evidence of
the burst lock T suppressed.

“We hied been reservod folk, muking few
friends or pone. Our manner of {ife was
Enown only to ourselves; tot a gonl ens

,Bﬁnrod' the triuth and many pltied me In noy

reavement. | Kept my awn connssl. They
bronght In & verdlet of salolde during tem-
porary insanity, and she iles under an old
nameless mound In the cemetery yonder.

I shot my heart and my door and
made ot my e in the blackness,

At first T was whelmed In the horror of

the eatastrople, yet my plty wis not
toughed, and T soon chme to believe In the
Justice of ler fate. ‘I mever put hangd on
her,” I th-‘mghi. “Twns God wrought tlie
punishment. tut soon o tercible hatred
woke I aay heart for the {irat aothor of my
misery. Ode duy I descended by tlhe wheel
azaln nod nplled the mininture o Iis axle.
Walt you thers! T ecled, "1 the qtestion
g nnswered.  So shall be follpw in ber foot.
stepe An, T have hesgnd talk of the fatetul
fitwcinntlion ol the wheel!l Why Lins it never
drawn him fo come and clalm hls por-
tenlt¥  Perhaps boeause I-—no, 1 never
waverad b my purpose; but a viler prssion
deposed 11,

The fovered torritit of spesel brike sud-
denly In him, nand sHence felgned In the
room. The dylne heart Jeaped agalust my
ehest gs 1 hel him, and Jng own sectmpd t0
flucter with the contact. Whar could |
thlnlor gay? 1 wis dazed Wit the passion
of my emotions.

Proseutly be tnrbed himself quickly and
loalod at me,

“Your judgment 2" he crled hoavsely. “Dld
I well or wlekedly ™

Turough 1wy mingd there swiftiy passed
memory of the barren neglect ol osy young-
or llves: of the long sacrifico of prineiple o
nne bitter dissppointmeny In which we had
no paraonal eotcern; of all the vl nnd mi=
ory (hat und been the Indireet result of so
cowardly a nursing of an njnry.

I bowed iy hoad, and sald in o 10w volce:
“T forglve you. That s al yon must ask of
me.""

Perhnps, in the light of hi= later gentle.
neks, bp understood me. for suddenly the
tonrs wers ranning down Uis elieeks and he
crled falteringly:  “Out of the ahyss of
denth a ghost rises nnd faces me! Al this
have' T done for the son I love!™

With the words he fell baek from my arm
and lay gasping on his plllow. The wind
kept np a hollow monning round the house
and: sereamed through the keyhole of the
door, a3 If the old demon of the place were
whistling up his spectre hounds from the
depths below.

nif. thouﬁh my father was near spent,
and I kopew H, T covld fAnd in my heart no
word of justifteation for his cotdpet, no
comfore but the nssurance of my forglve-
ness.

Oh, it 1s an evi] thing to nrrogats to our-
galves Goil's prevogative of Judgment; to as-
anme that In any persondl . wrong we cnn so
disassociate fustice and resentment as ever
to- L& cnpable of pnronouneinig an Inpartial
sentence. To veturn p blow o kind I= a nat-
ural and wholesome Impulse: but deliberate
aruelty, following howeyer great a provoea-
tion, can never be anything hut most base
and unmanly.

And the sin hpd been sinned before she
even knew my father! Yer, maghbe. to |
naturea ke his. thar was the reverse of n
E:Illatlnn. To feel that he had never had

p true Tove or duty. whille Iavighing his all
of both on her; to feel that in n manner the
velng of his own chilldren ran with coutam-
inatlon—T ecould econreive these aperating
more fiercely In hls mind than the diacovery
thnt some later eaprice of faney had lnred
her from her falth. ]

It was all past and over, and 1 would not
condemn or #ven ju(lsg: lim. * Though T had
been one vietlm of his quareel with life,
what was my gelevance lu foce of the awtal

rogpect a0 Immedintely hefore him? Tn a
ew Boure—moments, maybe—the eall wonld
come and his soul would have ro submit
h]:lvlf for anslysis In the thentre of the
hlon,

Chap. L¥IL.—Alone.

Abont 4 of the nfternoon my father. who
hnd Inin for some honrs In o state bordering
an stupor. and whose brenthing hod larterly
heeome harsh and diffieult, rose suddénly in
Iis bed and called tome In g strong volee.
I was by his gle In a moment and |ifred
him up, A& he slgnifed I shonld do. A mor-
tal whiteness wae (n his face and I saw the
end was approaching. "

*“1 have nn fear,” hio sald, in a =ort of slok
pestacy. “T can be true Lo m;—sa-tf it the
l?}!Bt. h;.gnnk Godl The =oul trlumphs over
i T

Iy

At the sound of his volce an old woman
whom [ had fonnd time to send for to lny
?nt ;h& body fu the next room, eame hurry-
ng in.

*Lord be pralsed!” she mumbied, clasping
'-he:ﬂhmﬂn. “His throat's croupy wi' the
rattie.” - !

{y fither glared at her with his fading

Ve,

“Wha's this?* he sald. “Ont, Fou mwangy
Gib! What d'you dare? I've the will hnd
the life to strapgle Afly such as yout'

apron. It was as| though a corpse had
spoken. to her. v i

“If T want you; Tl sny g0,” sald I, an-
grily, “Goaway, atout yonr work."

She guve a sort of squeak nnd peiroated

récipitately, banging the door to behind

ery
“Who Ig she, Ronalt®” I
“She's  coma  to  help during—during

Ni‘h’n {iness."”

] ":’ ! Tathe nll}‘ wl}r.‘h t,galn 1IIhl her mas-

ter's company grim' travelllng compan-

lou, Loyl Ah! g&h!"‘Iz

| Har nmeg fice (went pale as her dirty |

He swayed In my nrms, elutehed af e
and dragged blmself erect again.

“My brain—my braln! Sgmething gecmed
o awerve in it! Quick! Bafore it's too
late!"

He Held on to me. At the Inst tnoment
the Intent determination of his ehnraeter
trold  welkness ander gl proved the sonl
masterfal.  With all hip fupetlons wither-
Ini in the bightlng breath of the desttorar,
lie spivin stood out fearless aud conrkgeis,

a conguerpr by 1ts mere Individundity,

to thnt flend’s dletotlig, Becntse he strick l from tlle face.  The eyes stirved up at me

at wa throngh the sordid passion that bad | 95 If T were the ‘secret prosence: the
Renalt'"— |

mastered iy better nature.

“Prther—hear me! Am I spenking dis-
tincetly? Listen. [ forgive you all.™

It seemed as If 0 hish pogsed ncross lis
face. It was as though the light of a lhmp
higld In the hand of one oionnting the stnlrs
ontslde had pierned the ehinks of the dpor
und traversed hls features and vanlshed.

He pressed my band feebly and dropped
Lils nead.

“Renny,” ctied Zyp, “oh, you wont throw me off ? * You wont
refuse to hear me ?”

Tt had darkened early, and eandles were
Highted In the rdom and the blind pulled
down. Outalde the wind tore at the crazy
lattice, or, finding entrance, monned fo and
fro In the gusty possages. It threatened
to be a night of storm and sweeplng rain.
And all Its wild and dismal streonndings
wore In keeplng with the ghustly figure
Iving ngalnst me, Yet, If there was oneln
that lonely chamber who shrunk and
fonred, it was I, not that other sp verg-
ing on hle judgment, with a0 manpy and
such heavy responsibillties to: auswer for.
Gogd forgive him! [

T {rlumph, Rennlt,'" he sald, fecdide the
effort of spesch with quick, drawn gasps,
Phis later oraven has never been 1 was
strong to carry ont a porpose, even If It
led ta the gallowz. Some white-lvered
devl] neurped. Out with the worm ut lact!
I trivmph anid ablde with that T 4l in the
righteonsness of weath, Bt yon—vou! Let
me 2oy ft—quick—I was fiat on the coward
grlp. -~ Oh, & bitter, bitter curse on_the
tronclietous beast who unmanned me! Only
to you, Henalt, I pray and nsk fokg F:mﬂm-
I thounght—all the time—I had Killed the
bor—the braces—I never knew,  He—he
bthat reptie. suggested—perhaps Modred
had—found and kept the cameo. Twent up
bllndly—came down hilndly—I was drunk—
Fhestial—1 eould remember nothing.*

He moaned and wonld have claaped his
hunds to me bot for wedkness, At the last
| the parnlysis of hfn'gmbs had deparied
and he conld move. Disense loosenpd lts
cluteh, It ssemiad, In: the presence of the
death it had Invoked.. 8o In 1ts giutfony
fs- It wont to defeat 1ts nwn ends by call

ing destruotion on that on which it batfens.
Henalt—I  remembered  nothlng—but
fenrad—nnd, fenring, I saw the odlum rest

1| teanoe of fesr, when the stbalthy nolse be-
| low seemed to coase suddeniy as it hod he-

on you and dlil not spenk. It wae 1 gave
yoit to that living death—I who submitted

May 28. Be careful to see that your solution reaches this office before 6 P. M. Friday,

“Now,' he muttered, “come the erash of
doom! T all else I any ready to.answer,
Call the''-—

Like n giass brénking his voice soapped
and Iminedate sllence befell. He had not
stirred In my arms: but now 1 felt the
whole surface of his bolly mgving, #s it
E'c'::e. of ltself with a Nght rufling shud-

et

Buddenly be sesmedl to shrink into him-
self, rother than awey from me, so that
he cowerpd l.ln.‘mi;pm'[ml on the bed, 1 fell
buck and looked at his fhee,  His hend
moved softly from gide to side. the eyeg
followlng something, unseen of me, hither
and thither khout the room. In & moment
they contracted nnd fixed themselves horel-
bly on one ‘polnt, ns i the thinrm hind comg
to the bedfoot and were softly mounting
It. In the shmo Instant on my dull ond ap-
palled senses  hroke 1#9 low,  booming
solee of the wheel elrellhe In g black pit
far below, and 1 kiew that in rhe phan-
tom gound ‘ny material force
thnt the heart of the dylhg man
mitting Its terrors fo me. ey
. Slek, helpless, overcome with this apee-
tral manifestation of ovil, I knelt, gnxing
faselnnted on the awfunl fAgure befors me.
T wonld
hnd so brisguely onsted conld my pa
throat bhave uttered sound.

Then 1 saw my father sink slowly bnck,
drawing, as he did ao, the sheer up and
over his face, ns if to shut ont the sight,
and all the time the convulsive fluttering
of my own breath dlgne stirred the tense
gilenee that relgned abaut us,

1 must huve terpalhed In thls position
many minutes; fixed and motlonless In o

wolke, b
18 frns-

t | mielt the hnrd core of agony in my

have shrieked for the old !mmgﬂ.} 5
re

ww
was droppeid; the whole body collapsed lluul
sunk into the sheets. He hod dled without
4 sound—there—Iin a moment; had dipd of
thiet that wasg beyond hmban speech: of
somethlie to which no drealful buman ory
could ive ¢xptession,

Wading nenr knee deep ln the fesded

mealdows, sense amd Feason returned to me
by slow degrees. Then o win streal of
sunrlse gaped ke o dead man’s wound on
the stormy horizon. dnd a new day wes
breaking to wind and deluge that seemed
endloss, .
1 could pot remember wither T had wan-
derbd, or how 1 reached the tract of land
onwhich I\ stood. iat terror of the mill;
of the ghastly denth ,.,»n[:l'lng ity of 11fo it-
self ud driven me farth, I knew,. but i
my movements durlug the [nterval that
bad elapged were Dlotted out In a mist of
despnlr,

Al, surely T had been tried beyond mor-
tul anduvance, 8o 1 thought. not knowing
what was yen 1o come; what tension (he
;:rm]'n fetters ean be put to withoyt break.
THE-
Phe godden day heoadened and found me
B wandering, Onee durlng thé morting
I crept back to the honse of terror, tind,
stunding without Its door, snmwoned the
old wonmn and told her of my fhathers
Auath and directed her to a serond tnsk.
She wiis nothlng leath.  The move hidpous
ity aspect the more rellsh sueb voanplrdg
il in contemplnting deceased humunity.

Later in the duy, T told myself, T meﬂ
return: by and by when the dead should be
(lecently composed for rest and thelr ex-
pressfon  showld - bhave resnmed somethin
of 1ig pormal eéaste. Then I hurrled forth
ngnin and sought forgetfulness o the Keen
rugh of alr and wide reality of the open
oountry.

They had their boneficent effect. With
the rising vigor of «axy I was half inelineid
to look Dock upon those denthbod horrors
ns §o many oonaturnl faocles engendered
af neryes oyverstrung. The straln upon me
Intterly hagdl been nocepsing and extreme.
Small wondar, perhnps, wore 1 to figure de-
mong out of An upateountable shudow on
fownll.

Waiking, resting on kome gafe or stile:
secking n wivsile tavern for f?ml or drink
—nlwass 1 keépt steadlly awny from me the
gllghtest refloction on nny of the lhst words
spoken by my fatker. I conld not bear that
tny thonghts should so wmuth Bz approach
tiom, That way, T felt, madness Iy, and
thre one hope for my rveasoni was to fix it
Ktolldly contemplntive of the immediate

resent. 1 lind greatly suffered, heen great-
Iy wronged, yet ot m{l mind dwell insist-
¢ifly on the thought that thess evils were
of the phst, never more to vex nmé oir of
renson should T look sténdlly forward, shuts
ting my enrs, llke the prince in tlhe falry
tale, fo the specteal volees that wounld faln
provnke me 10 A ANSWer,

1t was growlng near that dudky perlod
vt the ghort doy when if one Iffs one's
syes from the gronnd the shy sedmy elos-
Ifig In upon fhe eavth. Worniont and foof-
gors, T had rounded toward the eity from,
fts eaxtern slde, and wis traversing the
now lonely stretch of by-prth that leads
from the statlon, when I saw a4 wemain
anil 1ttle ehild going on in froot of mp
haltingly, As I eume np they drew nslde
‘to let me pasd, und I ecled ont “Zypll"
?_“.1 stopped In astonishment and a Hetle
ont.

She faced ronnd npon  me, breathing
quickiy, pad put one haod to ber bosom in
i stirtled manoer that was qulie foreign
Lo her.

“Renny," she whispersd, with a fading
amile on her white Tace—pltiful Heaven
how white snd worn 1t had becomel—an
burst ints tears the next moment,

“Renny,' crted Zyp; “ol, you wont throw
me off* You wont refuse to hear me?"

“Come away,”' I salid, hoarsely, “to some

quigt pomd)  where we can tilk | undis-
turbed. You are not too tired?’
Wrag—ohs i wearled to death! Why

nol the mill? Renny, why not the mill?!

tgvp. not now—iot af present, 11 tell
you by and by. Sew, DIl teke the little
Eirl on ong arm and you can cling to the
other."”

She pushed the ehil) forward with a for-
lorn elgh. It whimpered o Uttle as 1 1ifted
It. byt I held 1 soug agalnst my. shouliler
and it& soft preath on my c.-ham_ue;nr:jﬂﬁm

Soon.1 had. them In o qulét spot nod seat-
i, upon: n fallen ]nf. Thete, holding the
ollld pgninst me, I looked in the eyes of
"h":zmut'hﬁ .%nd “:ﬂtm[u oy 1

il P ’ ¥ :
A-y\}uiatemus clap- of wind fumhled her
dark halr as 1 spoke. What was 1£7 Her
lpstrous head was strewed ‘with ashy
threais, as I the dipping fate had trimmed
some bhroken gkein of life over It: her cyes
oL A okt R e R

roughts -an Impenotrable 103 v 5
um{‘m hep wnated face. This wis the
stiadbw of Zgyp—not the sweet substinee—
‘and moving among ghosts and shadows my
pwn Ufe seemed stuniblldg toward the

grive.

n. At that I leaped t6 my feet with a
sgturnngled cry and tére the bedelothes away
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ntinued to-morraw, This story
To he eo to- i oF ]

began In the Journal Ap

. No solution coming
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|

later will be considered. This is absolute.
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7R LABOR OF LOVE,

y:
" Plans of the Church Settlement
" ' for the Bummer

Y s

1 ;l; P 3 Months.
. Bome of the Weys and Means by
% % the Children Are Amused
AT v f and Instrupted.

~Phe 'Church Sstilement, whicli has recent-
e Iy moved from No. 1558 Avente & to No.
T.Lf.ﬁ‘m Eighty-fourth street, Is ntilque lu
= tp.t It Is the only orgnaization of the sort
0 @lstinely wnder church snspiees. 1t alg
*° differs from others in the fact that im
o wera Jiternlly make It a home and iive
. gholr liyes st the Settlement Housa in place
Cof'giving & poctlon of thelr thme to the
- m' It Ie their bellef that only by so
" flalng and by making the home self-support:
i ".g‘ [ cao they hope fo help, those ahont them.
T i eharges for kindergnrien and. for all
petns. of tenching are wominal, and it ix
SEy t PeALrIc expensiE L0 NOFYGW
it Novertheless, It flournishis, mid it
» _'ﬁ' funiates appesr happy and content.
' Atixs Marion Gueoey, who ls the rewponal-
~bi# hesdd and orgrulzer of the work, Is her-
meif o Wellesley gradunte, nud her nsslaants
-_.“gg‘_'.].l womett of onlture. It connvetlon
| zﬁthe new Nome she says: “Wé ave far
comfortable bere and the house Is
better Ateed o the work, Thle s largsly
. !ﬁw nelghhorlinod, however, und, at
(LBrst there was fome foeling sguinst s
- have eonguered, howeser, and T am
R ito sy thoy nre begluning te yend s
thelr gwn ehlldren. Of eopsie our  old
(frienda eame with us, It b Lt 8 few mteps.
By fhw way, oir moving was great fun.
!-;" Y my young men of Ciiss A wanted to
«  help.  'They carried furniinge on  tholr
 backs and then scrubbed and laid th mat-
=i ting. It is s notioenble fact that from tie
As youtigont to Uhe eldest onr friends speak of

aw nE ‘ours,' or ‘mine,” dever au
yemma.  They féel that it Yelovgs o (hein
4 ﬂ.‘“ that slone dpeiths for Mta sucoesm.
¢ wHdesd we hod a real chair Brigude on (Le
Anal day of rowoval, for every ehild olalmed
'right to carry something to the pew

e )

!
!

’
!
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“Just wow T utu busy with the problem
: Sommer, Mlas Maria Wood, of
il Clty, Bas offercd ng the vse of her
b farm at 8t James, L. . snd has
the offer with o gift of §200,

ise sufficiont to maie ase of It

“home. Weo fesl esger mnd

than support the honge hove, and T feel that
that must be kept open alzo.

Wou understind that we dol not tegord
ouracives as glvbrs of charlty. We merely
put things within reach. So in andertaking
the Snmmer home we ghall have few guests,
We propoge to clinrge, such parents as ¢in
afford to pay just sbout what ihe child's
food wonld cost at home. 1 have pot made
an exagt ealenlation, bue I think $1 3 week
would be a falr charge. and one that wlith-

out being a drmin* will make both parents |

wod ehildren feel Indepondent:

“Onr corps of ondets will earry thelr

tonts wnd camp ouk. "My, Arthur Wood, of
the Twenty-sscond Regiment, who le thelr
Ingtruotor, will go with them and instruct
theo In regular camp roles and methods. I
ronlly feel that the mooey most be found,
It means ko munrd.

"Eome of us will remaln hers, The honse
hns hévonie o centre: and 1s nesded.  The
Foung men who farm Clasg A, andl come
mostly for danely lessons, spend mgell of
"thelr lelsure here, and practically all San-
day, by which mesus I take them all to
charch.

“On Degoration Day we will haye our
Moy party somewhere in Ceuntrn) Park.
That and the Etreet Clenneras® parade ure
the two items of Inlerest just now. Onr
sontlon of the Anxilinry 1s known as the
Churech S8ettlement Olean Street Lesasue,
nnd niginbers about forty oiich of boys and
givls.  The boys will march, hut the glrls
g6 in wigons, 1 find them enthoslastic
and efficlent for thelr work: Judging from
fis effect here 1 think Colonel Warlng's
iden of enilsting the chlldren in the cause
might falrly be called an Inspiration.™ '

TEHE ANALYSIS OF THE SHAD,

‘The fish was dellcinus; and the two epl
cures reilsbed IE fo the follest extent, bot
he of the pessimistie torn remmrked:

“Shad nleuys stiggests to me the Idon
that Nutore was [n ‘o Wnery whes she got
to that pirt of her work, took a log of
excellent materlal and just pianed. it to-
goether.” !

AR gaid the optimist, *‘yom can't have
s¢ey the peetival version of the mutter”
Thes he pecited:

When the angels made sbad

Tiw devil was mud,

Fo- It soemed sach a feast of dellght;
S0t rnln ‘the schime, !
He fumped Into the stream y

Aud gtuck i the bomes out of spite.

Whan the strawbarry red
Fleat fihanined fes bed
This ungels looked down and were glad;,

vz the devll, "tis sald,

At gomantie daett

It Is Not, Howevet, Quite so

“A Mpstie Sisterhood™ Is the agwe-insple-
Ing nhme of ‘A sudllclently hurmless organl-
aittion, 1t 1s noty as Its fitle wonld denote,
davnted to Rosierucian rites or theosaphics]
ceremonies. It s, alss, for the waste of
a mysterious mame! merely o bond of

e
e? - -
o

r3

womgn: whose work Is the making up and
solving of puzzles—sngh’ pugsles 248 appear
In the baek pogel
chlldren’s papers. ]

The Mystie Bisterhood wns organized in
1889 by Mlss BEdith Krelner, of Jorsoy

THE MYSTIC SISTERH

‘of home magazines and |

Olty. There ate but thirty members, al-
tiongh' almost all the Stafes in ilie Unlon
j

00D COTERIE

Wierd as Its Name-~~Solving

of Puzzles One of Its Objects. - |

" The presldent of the order Is Mide Fannle
Mursh, of Biighamton, N, Y, She has
been an Inyalld . for over ten years, and
the members of the order, feellng a deep
sympathy for thelr president and com-
panion, have now in preparation n unlque

*|silk qullit, which in & shdrt time will be

presented to Miss Miarsh, with ths goeod
will and wishes of all the Mysdtle Sisters,
The u_um'. is belng made o this manner:

. -_‘ .
%7 T P ae
Bach miember of the onler purchased
a By - the %‘ﬁt
AN,

gEns

irchased balf | coss, i o costume deslgned by a

?ulifr"ot wilk. -

haye begn

, CThe pleery frog i
_Rent to Mra. L

MRS. T. C. PLATT'S CAMERA.

As Oleéver a Photogrepher as Her
Husband Is a Politician.

Mrs. Thoinas €. Platt belongs to the great
army of amatenr photographers. When she
leaves the olty for the Summer, her eamera
goes with her. It ls as necessary to her
pleasnre as the bleyela Is to the wheel-
woman. ‘Mrs. Platt, however, thotgh an
enthuslost, Is very modest In regard to this
attaintient of hers, When intorviewed con-
cerning 1t a fow days agn, she vepllpd:

17 ST eeally o not think I can be clissed

among amateur photographers. They have
|dong S0 muech in the way of fine work,
while I bave not. I only Indnlge la it for
my own pleasure and that of my friends.
In rrqrel!lna. there are so many iittle
soenes thot I enjoy bringlng back with
me. I careied my camera with mo Iast
Summer when I went abroad, and it was
B grent sburce of plensure; thougho all of
the pletures wate ot so snccessful as
1 wished them to be. 'When I first took
s Infersst in photography about slx years
ago, 1 used to develap all my owid nega.
tivew, I rither enjoyed dolng thls, it It
consumed a great amount of time, and for
that reason T now have some gue ‘else
finish 1wy photographs.”™

THEY WEAR PASTE GEMS.

A ourions fact concerning the festivitles
over the coronztion of the Caat Is the fnor-
mous impetos [t was givien fo the manofao
Itipreof pastegems, Russians, it appears, even
of rank and status, are prons to the wenk-
ness known as kleptomanis, aud wise wom-
on prepared for posslbla loss by substitut-
fng shom Jewels for veal. A pageint and
display such a8 His been described oiuat
inpvitably call for the weurlig of| Kuth
\geths #8 Gre seldom  seen. If 15 rather
amusing fo Jearn thnt moeh of the aplendor
s pretense, and. that, foo, lLecause the
granil dpmes do not dage trost their
treasures in a ecrush, sven thaugh the
crowidl be composed of their own kind.
Among the Museovites, however, thp sin Is
Bald t6 be Held a trifilig one, and the
story 18 1old that one lady of high rnk
was eaught approptiating heér cousin's emier-
alds and that the vietlm deplited to prose
cute, merely saying: “Poor Sophlel’ Ttis a
very paluful tnd nervons la_illor'de_r." !

| /AN BCOENTRIC GOWN.
The popular combination of gresn and

‘hiue bas been used daringly, but with sue
: Paris
s

Thmdﬁlutii fof & _t*eemw’l'; Londa I‘h'.dﬂu"__ 2

@ gown i | pale green

dour, tﬂmm withi gﬁgm W

tealn of fo [ 51 Jvely i
boldered 3

UNLIGHTED.

Being the Tragic Tale of a Drive
by Moonlight.

“What o, you conslder the most trying
exparicnce that cam hefall one, Pen?®® In.
quired Prisellln In the tone of one wWho
thirsts to answer her own guesilon.

“The collar, button experience," replled
Penelope with unfriendly promptmnass,

“What Is the collar butfun experience?”
demanded Priseilla, for n monieni sldes
trieked from the story of her own Wwoes.
- Tt is divided Ints two parts,” sald Penel-
opa with the win of n geometrickan. *‘The
fiext 153 when one iries to pazs one small,
fuglguificast: collar button through a thick
baud and then Alirough the: indsfinltely
numerous layers of lltien which form tha
collar. T never understood, Pris, why men
tonnd It necedsary to swenr nntil F worked
‘for twenty minutés io pass a pearl stid
through the two hutton holes of & linen
epilir. Now 1 know why profonity of the
bluest gort s permlssible; and almost
proper. The other part is the dinbolle case

| with which the ‘enliae slips |t¢ moorings,

€0 to spenk, And leavesd you engigdd In
animated flrtation with & very charming
man while your Hnen collar iz waving in
the breeze. There Is nothing, Pris, so sad-
dening a8 phat” . ;

“Yes, there 1s," sald Priscille, seizing the
opportunity to tell of her ows trinls. “Tha

i Bpring ‘evening through the sweostest,
froshest conntry, with d'moon slivering the

| meadow strotehes and' the wooded Bls, ind |
your ‘chaperon deaf nud dozing back of |

you''—— ‘
0, with the wrong man," interrupted
Penelopa: »
“Not' at all. With a mgn who exactly
sulted the sylvan scens and the sentiment
of the peeaston.”

ldylife circomstances,” yowned Penelope.
light,” groaned hee frlend: “Oh, Penl

filght was heavenly. And he wis Just sentl-
montslly enough inclined to be amuslng
and npt i to be annoying.

Yon know how dnnoping earusstness is,
Peyl" ()

WITH LAMP .~ &

saddost experience Is to be riding along on |

“well, do hurry to the erumpled ¥ose lont
which oould diturb o princess [0 these|

A mounted polfceman aml the luck of ‘n

was dreagdful. We drove along and the

It ta .hnﬂt'bte.-"- agreed Penslope, ﬂm‘u.l :I.“%

i 4 , s
ifines apd jailing. We intimated thnat we
Slidn't know we hind reached New York.
We thought we were still In Yonkers, wa
snld. Finally, asa mark of gregt kKindness, -
the policeman bade ns relrace onr way and
beg ‘or borrow o lnftern, We did. Wa
horrowed o miserable, smokingaffalr, Teay.
Ing n king's ransom as deposit agningt ite
gafe peturn. We eonlidn't attach it to the
\wretehed old cnrt anywhere. 8o I held it
aloft for srgus-oyed policomen to see. I
wag the ‘Bartholal stutue driving through
¥on Cortlandt Park. And kerosene odors
avofe llke Ihcense apbont us. And every
thme he sald anything abpnt the starcy
slience of the night i simple cloud of smoke
\arase,  And whenever he started to quote
poetry about thie moon drawing the gen, the
flame flekarnd and a wreteh of a policeman
would appesr out of the rondside shadow
aml shont at ns,

“My dear, the twin evld of this great
olty of ours—I rend (hat in'n paper—are the
patk regulations about earrldge lights and
pollcemen who enforce thenl.™ |

FOR THE WEE ONE.

Frockof BEmbroidered Mull and Valen=
clennes Lace, -

N

.+ Y ICED COFFHE.

Put mlx heaping tablespoonfuls of pows
| dered colfee—Tava nnd Mochn, mixed—into
a French ¢offes pot, pour one quart of holl.
fug water over the coffes. When it hns
eached through turn lbout into o lmi. quark
cup and &l:u- It over agaln. 80 It leaches
fmongh e pecond thme, Pour the colles
into ;i:imn 2eten to taste und add one
plnt,‘,_r}g&jta Pack the fieeser with

o}
1 when the
o, take n larga ;
e st sine, oo




